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On Shrove Tuesday, there was a grand toilette of the
Duchesse de Chartres, to which the King and all the
Court came; and in the evening a grand ball, similar
to that which had just taken place, except that the new
Duchesse de Chartres was led out by the Due de Bour-
gogne. Every one wore the same dress, and had the
same partner as before.

I cannot pass over in silence a very ridiculous ad-
venture which occurred at both of these balls. A son
of Montbron, no more made to dance at Court than
his father was to be chevalier of the order (to which,
however, he was promoted in 1688), was among the
company. He had been asked if he danced well;
and he had replied with a confidence which made every
one hope that the contrary was the case. Every one
was satisfied. From the very first bow, he became
confused, and he lost step at once. He tried to divert
attention from his mistake by affected attitudes, and car-
rying his arms high; but this made him only more ridic-
ulous, and excited bursts of laughter, which, in despite
of the respect due to the person of the King (who like-
wise had great difficulty to hinder himself from laugh-
ing), degenerated at length into regular hooting. On
the morrow, instead of flying the Court or holding his
tongue, he excused himself by saying that the presence
of the King had disconcerted him, and promised mar-
vels for the ball which was to follow. He was one
of my friends, and I felt for him. I should even have
warned him against a second attempt, if the very dif-
ferent success I had met with had not made me fear that
my advice would be taken in ill part. As soon as he
began to dance at the second ball, those who were near